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THE MODERN MAIDEN,

thee, moderp mslden,
il Dy Jean and lengiby shnpt,
. know thy slim proportions
Are tiaile of wire aud tape;
Yet surely Unepe is pometiing,,
A—s0 10 ipesk—per-ie by
But what thal ssmething is rcmains
= A myslery (0 me. 4

And boots thy feet distress;

By fasiion's last compress; '
Fwkift Is drusrn so suug by bunds :
e R
i 1 80 cluse
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And flesh 10 keep lhee wusm,
. But hidden are they now in that
Attepunted form. -
How dost thou sbrink upen thysell,
- And so diminish :

w

- Bo slosely thod canst'ape. |
Bna.ndng’um-thlﬂﬂm i1
- And thioking oo thy stuts, | i
I grant, at once, io foolishuess - o 53

qﬂmumnheveq;m!.

BL ESLERE & MOOR
Pictures
supply o of vari-
s prepared {o tame anything
at ehortaotice sud in the
Second floor of the Hallstare, 2nd
Sounth of Bank ¥Msun streel, 1

ASHTABULA.

¥OUSGSTOWN &
PITTSBURGH BAILROAD,
CONDENSED TINE TABLE—Nov. 2, 1851
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FITOCH, Attorney snd Coun-
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REDUCTION
IN PRICE OF COAL!|?

*0 meet the demands and neces-
-lunmt:tm times, we, the undersigned, will

Cash Only

By s -

WIOK & WELLS Lamp................ 4.40
ANTHRACITE COAL, Stoye andl Fag.. 5.0
Chestant........ 790

Now Year's Eve.
BT CHARLES K. %
The years go by with silenl tread ;
And some are distant, some are dead,
. That once were dear ;
And, ss 1 sat alone w-pight,
And nglly watched the, fuding light
_ The dyiag year, d
Fuall many & niem'ry of thé tomb, -
: Of many & mud lﬁﬂhmtjut,‘ :
Came gotli'riog iu the exrly gloom, !
And faces ) lﬁm:l‘ were Uwte,
5 And voices bushed forever spoke,
And recollections bard 1o benr
That twilighl-revery awoke.
These marks along the stream of y,
Thess strokes upon the fatal bell,
They are but moments of grief and feats,
To chime is but a fanérsl kael! ;
For griel recalled are griefs renewed
again;
And joys rememembered—they are
Oblivion j:rti'ngl alone her joys to men,
And bappiness is oniy forget.

From the Phrenological Journal .
A CHAPTER OF EOVERS.

Can you imagine the feclings of a
bashful girl in company with her
first lover, ially when her heart
is yet unsmitten? I well remember
my feelings on such an eceasion. 1
was only = fifteen years old- at the
time—a dreamer, who built visiona-
ry palaces and ed them the
same way that I built them—an en-
thusiastic lover of the besutiful; too,
whom every mde touch ‘of the
world jarred, until the soul-harp
gave only ‘straing of discord—a
would-be poet, aiming above the
common-place life I My admir-
er. was a dampy Enghshman, ~short
of stature, with a noselike the mouth
of an inverted pitcifgr—eitirely
large forhis small head, which siant-
éd backward into s sort of cone,
whose bare top resembled the pesk
of a miniature mountain; lhittle,
gray, twinkling eyes; a mouth
snd uneven i
thin lips. ' 11 conld not bear to m
at him, but he had u lady friend,
who was also s friend of and
she was intent on msking-a mdteh
between ns: I was often invited to
her house, and ss.often as 1 went 1
found Jimmy there. I ‘provoked
both nently by declaring that'l
was u to stay on account of
other engagements or being nesded
sthome. Though I séarcely spoke
to my sdmirer, be followed ma ' like
& shadow, rising up before mein the
most uneéxpected places, and follow:
ing me when out on the street. How
I hated him! L
express my feelings, ople
plagued me el
ed in ‘making my face crimson by
rude jokes, ‘and then declare that
blushing was & sure sign of concesl-
ed love. K
But even this torture had an end,
and thus it ended: Some Chinese

came to town one New
ear’sday, and Mrs. R. invited me
to witness the performance in com-
with herself and husbend. T
il dever ‘seen ‘anything of ‘the
kind. My motheriwas what is term-
ed a “hard-shell - Baptist,"” ‘and eon-
sidered ery the doings of the
devil, and worldly amusements en-
tirely sinful—hence we children had
had & very limited range
tion. I was really pleased with the
invitation, and accepted it without &

hx thought of Jimmy. . I dressed in

my preitiest smit -that night, and
happy faee in the mirror

méenting to charm ony one; still, go-
ing to r.humg‘erformu wWas an

¥ Promptly at sev-
en o’clock I rang the door-bell at
Mrs. R.%s residence. ' It had been
stipulated that I should eall at that
hour. = Mrs. R, answered the bell in
person, taking me into 'the parlor,
where her hnsEmnd sat reading. Af-
ter some delay, she threw s white

o cloak around her and an
e esen noune-

her readiness to depart. Several
telegraphic glanees were exchanged,
and [ was beginning to wonder what
:haf mesat, when %ln. R. suddenly
exclaimed : ,
. “Come out, Jimmy! we are wait-
ing for you.”
Then out from an anteroom p-
Pest

11 ped my admiver, dressed in his

“bib and iucker,” with a “Good

evening,” and an excrutisiing bow
mﬁmked nd fora kn

o0k around fora ot-hole,

3- 1 mi bt orawl in-

to one and draw it in after me; but

no knot-hole was to be seen, . Only

the big nose nodding complacently,

met my yision. i .

: ,"’f,d("{""" then) learned 10,0y, ¥
won't,” (L can sy it flat eno
now,) and  when yxn, R ..,?k'fh
usband's arm and bade us fellow
her, I obeyed with a feeling such s
a oriminal must havqwha:%adnglad
to the gallows. 3

Will you take my srm#” ssked
Jimmy, _

For sn spswer I edged to the

i‘:l.l.my haste, stumbled and mestrly

“Take m harm; you will fall hif
you don't,"ymakiug & motion of as-
sistance.

“I know how to walk,” I '
again edﬂng from him, lnilppud,
“You hare hina very strange tem-
per!” he remarked.
apr com

psnions quickened

< o

Here he slackened hhmm

Tight gloves pinch wp thy Htde hands,
Thoogh small tiy bead, smaller

I judge that thou hast banes and blood,

llli-, s :
#{ thot 'shouli & massive msid
n&ma # small? S 1

N. ¥. Graphic. - ||

farthest side of the pavement, QIId tion

grew desperate. " :

“Hit his ha lovely night,” e said
anon. (It was c?umly, cold and
dark.)

“Looks like a storm,” T returned.
“Too dark. 10 zee anything.”

“Hif. you would take my harm hit
would be light henough.”

Then he stambled.

“The blind leading the blind,™ I
laughed.

“ 1, -
_d},‘ Love “as the_ power hof mktng

{... “My mother says love is a jask-o’-
| lantern. L prefer a better light.”.

“What says Jour'art?”
“It is silent. Lalss
“Hit  hanswers, but yon will not

| 'ear. 1 You ‘ave hidess hef futare

?’mnmu hincompatible - with: ’art.
‘on pass the small fish ha nibbling
hat your bait hin ‘opes -hof ha bi
ome; but hi tell you big fishbite

| small *ooks witheut getting eaught”’

Our arrival at the theatre stopped

this interesting conversstion.
... Four seats 1o the dress circle had
beex securad, and the trio managed
M% that Imi-'ein the -g.{m,m
geal, with, Jimmy. between Mrs. R
and myself: " . :
.. Three terfible heiirs w I
have a dim recollection of fnces
diseordant mmusic ‘and fat
vaiees o one side of me; and on the
other the nodding nose, twinkiin
eyes and love-sick toues of my ad-
mirer; but T am certain of nothing.
T remembet that ¥ looked up with a
deshe’to fly; and once, whéh a po-
liceman came near, I dlmost whishied
that he wonld arrest me for some-
thing, and -take e away from my
companion. At last the ¢uftain fell,
and the people arose.

“Take J‘Imm;’s arm, or you will
get separated “us," said Mrs R.
to me, taking thé lead, Teaning on
her hnsband’s arm. :

But T did not heed her; and when
a hmi pair Bashed between my lov-
er and me, ividinf us, 1 felt like
thanking them. Jimmy tried to
keep me in view, but he was clumsy
and his nose impaired his perfect
vision, I think, for I dodge behind
a pillar and he passed by ‘me, so0
near, that I conld have touched him
without his seeing me.

¥ saw the three as [ emerged into
the street, and heard Mrs. R. ex-
claim: °

“What oan have become of her!”

An alley was near me, and. into
this T dodged, ranning down it until
I came to another street, when I
turned my face in the direction’ of
home. Like s hunted animnl, I made
my way thither, scarcely daring to
breathe, until I was safe in bed. In
the morning, Mrs.. R. called and be-
rated mé for my beh-vior. It was
the last time that I evir spoke to her
or she to me, | Bdtu few days later

t00 | Lireceived a letter with  some ink-

lines serawled on it, which I translat-
ed thus: 3
“Miss yer: think yer sir smart bat
yu aira fule i wud bave mad yu m
wife for all yube meniyhut{m'{
sira Poit, but i can tell yu that Po-
its don’t on american soil, and
me'rm e di that yule wish yu
married an Honest man like me
=my!Advide is to go to work and

don’t'be @ fule yours in dLE' f :
BT RCARSCT »

Strange as T'may sppear, I do not
gﬁ-iegreulut I:d:{i not marry him;
t Imeyregretiivyet. = 10
. About s year luter'T was beset by
a‘Emall, fatcar with & héad as
round ss'e ball and a5 ‘soft as an
over-ripe muskmelon, I'do not likd
to keep company with very small
men,; even 'if they dre jewela' 1
stand five ‘feet ‘four ‘imches ‘i’nn{

o0

< | boots; and’ T-de not like o 1

down on & man. T'want to look up,
if it is only ‘an ineh. - This earpen-
ter; whe' was Junmy number two,
wias shorter than I. T disfiked him;
but he had worked for ‘'my 'father
and presdmed on this to consider
house - FEb ba p Faabion oF Sifing
ouse. ' He 'had 3 m of ¢y

on me ‘every Bn;ih;‘, dd'hvgifg
me to visit & certain park ‘with ‘him.
Twenty times or more he inyitel'me/
but T invariably refused to go. “Still
he did not take *no” for an answer.
Be%ru' larly as-the Sunday came, hig
little 'mgud tead bobb{d int?; the
hotise, bringing the never ceasing in-
vitation on his tongne. Wearied at
last, T asked my mother's advice how
to act.

“Tell him that I do not allow you
to go out with gentlemen without
m¥ company,” she said, “that will
ilence him.”

But she was mistaken.

“Pake your mother by all means.
I like to see girls careful,” he said;
and I took-this 'word to her.

“Lat us go,” she said, “we will
have some & ~

I.did not like the idea, but T went.
At the park my mother orderad
some ice-cream and cake for herself
and me; Jimmy pleaded indisposi-
tion, and took nothing,
~ “This. cream is delicions,” said
mother, anon. “Mare cream and
sponge-cake, walter.”

Then some other things were or-
dered. My mother thought Jimmy
penarious, and was having her re-
venge. Mesnwhile our escort ‘morv-
ed unemsily in hisseat, gusping at
every Tresh order. My mbther in-
nocently inquired if he'had o’ flea on
him; but he shook his head in reply,
Finally ' she arose, and #nnonnded
her readiness to fetarn home. The
poor fellow was very white around
the' mouth by this time, and now
resehed out his hand as if to say to

“Ma’am, ‘could you lend me a dol-
lar or.emy$: 1 mn’trn red to
buy only two creams. ida't take
auy myself on that:acoount, (1L
posed oue cream was all anybody
wanted.’,

“;Dnr‘h me! how unfortunatel”

id she, “mymoney is in other
dress .koL);? 8 -~
 *What  shall 1 dof” cried the
young. man, in  tones of despora-

“é_ot.o-l.h'aoﬂioa and arrange il
some way. It is near supper time,
and we will not wait for your com-

pany.,

On the home we laughed ev-
ery tima we looked into each other’s
faces,

But & cure was effected. Jimm¥
number two never dalled again.
afterwards learned from s mutusl

I
&

and pig-tails, fiying knives gud dave-
ing l.?;ﬁ.u,

beaver for the bill, and went home
with a chip hat that he bought from
i boy. He 'was also heard to make
the' remark that he was disenchant-
ed. He knew he coulil never sup-
port a woman who could eat so
much.

" Passing other lovers, abont whom
people #aw comical things which for
«ome reason did not strike me as
being so absurd, perhaps it was be-
cause I had more tender feelings
than of vore, T come to a lover who
| annoyed me Inter in tife. He wasa
youth of twenty, séveral years my
jonior, so tall that T had to Took
twice'to see the topof his head;
thin' as a country editor’s ket-
book, and a8 coneeited us a Bantam
yooster. ~ He delighted in thread-
bare outer clothes ‘and dirty ehirt,

and oonsidered himself a genius of

high order. He worked for me in
my printing  office; consequently I
was thrown daily in his company,
and though he did not tell his love,
his actions were enough to drive
one wild. He had strange, dark,
gray “eyes, which took a terrible
wi!nsitgpgamu'when he was not
pledsed, and. squint ﬂg‘P sickishly
when he n & 1Ving hamor.
Heé hisd 80 ungainly nose, ind very
white teeth placed far in his mouth,

iving bim' an ancomfortable look:

en his straight dark hair, vo lock
which was ever gitilty of even a
wave, generally stood on ends, cach
individual hair taking up Jife on
its own' acéount, snd spurning its
fellows.

He 'was exceediigly attentive.—
Tf T attempted to clear up my desk,
He went o work at it too; If [ cross-
ed the ofiice for any article I want-
ed, he stumbled ahead of meand
broaghtit to me; if] was making
up a k-form, he annoyed me so
by trying to hand me the rules,
Teads, quoins, &ec., that I sometimes
ordered him out of my presence—
only to find that he would not go;
and more he presisted in accompa-
nying me home, in spite of my de-
clarations that his attentions were
objectionableto me. Once when I
was walking on the street with a
gentleman, he had the sudacity to
step between ug, and walk there
until T reached home. The next
morning I found one of his poems
on my desk. I will give one verse
here as 4 sample:

“Thongh the day doth besr mo song,

And the mzht be dark and long,
When the slorm clonds gather o'er the,

And the haii falls thick and fast,

Tien I'll throw my strong arm round

e

And uphold the to the blast.”

His voice was something between
the quacking of a duck and the fil-
ing of a saw, sinking and rising
from high to low and low to high
along the scale, and he was slways
singing. . “Belle Ma Hone” was his
song. Hewould squint up his eves
and look me in the face at the be-
ginning, then turn them upward
with—

“Meel me st Heaven's gate,
Bweel Belle Ma Hone.

I finally sent this ardent sdmirer
out to canvass for my book. He
spent his commission and $50 of my
meney, then he got “stuck” in a
country town, and wrote to me for
assistance. But I let him stick.—
This disgusted him. He wrote me s
farewell letter, informing me in an
underlined sentence that appesrances
are. often deceitful. At last ac-
counts he was much thiner in flesh
than ever, ~ Peérhaps my readers
will be' surprised that after having
thres such ardent admirers I am
8
- “Wandering alope.”

Bat so it is, 4nd g0 it will be until the
end of time, unless—well I m%’ght
as well out with it—unless the Fro-
fessordinds in his examinations some
one peculiary fitted to my “qaeer”
nature, who will ‘take meat the

| Professor’s ‘recommendation, when

1 shall cheerfully consent to become

| & victim to matrimony in order to

further the progress of scienee,
. LEONE'S ROMANOE.

“Mark ‘my words, Leove, your

bean idesl yow’ll never find; your
estimate.of a man is too high."

“No, Arthur, it is but agreat es-
timate, and you have no right to
judge me harshly, becaunse I will not
throw my life away upou some so-
ciety man of to-day. Iam young
yet, but twenty you know, and there
is time enough yet.”

“Yee, time enough Leone; bat I
agree with Arthor that youn have too
high a'standard of manhood, 3 ro-
mantic school girl admiration of
qualities that few, if any, may pos-
sess.”

“Cemplimentary, very, to your
husband, sis; butrji wish for my hus-
band strength either of soul or body,
mind far above the average, and de-
termination and purpese safficient to
raise him from the level of the hu-
man herd; afd mark me, if [ never
find such a one, I will remain Leone
Lightfoot, an old muid fond of tea,
cats and gossip; but 1 see Charles
has bronght my horse around, so au
revoir.”

The, speaker was a woman of
twenty, queenly in form, and whose
face, thongh possessing character
beyond her years stamped thereon,
was radignt with loveliness,

Robed in a dark blueriding habit,
which elung gracefully around her
superh form, and the face half shaded
by the drooping plumes falling from
ber jaunty cap. ' Leone Lightioot
was indeed what she appeared—a
sl ing lovely woman; one who
hm:on by thescore, for she was
rich as: well a5 accomplished and
beautifal

Three years before she had been
left, hz the dentli of her parents, un-
der the; guardianghip of her only

erysome ten years her semior,
and at' his elegant conntry-sent in
New Yogk State she had lived the
idol of society, and the petof Ar
thur. Lightfoot and his pretty but
weak litule wife. 1

Between the three, Arthur Light
foot, Leone and Mrs, Lightfoot;, was
the eonversation held that opens this
story, and the cause thereof was the
refusnl by Leone of the heart, hand
and fortune of a worthy bachelor
neighbor.

“She is incorrigible; the old Judge
would have made her a good hus-
band,” said Arthur Lightfoot to his
wife, after they had seen Leone
moust and dash awsy at full speed

P

l!“lh“l‘! 183t he pewned ”Lﬂ"‘""l‘““m

“Yes, she'll never marry, [ fear,”
sighed Mrs. Lightfoot, who always
echoed the sentiments of her hus-
band.

In the meantime, Leone rode on
at a pace that chimed in with her
humor, and an elegant horsewoman,
ghe held her steed well in rein, sod
enjoyed the springing, fleet motion
as mile after mile was cast behund.

But suddenly her horse shied vio-
lently and gave s tremendous leap,
almost unseating his fair rider, who
recovering herself, spoke soothingly
to the frightened animal, and glane-
ed backward to note the objeot that
had so startled him.

- The color fled from her face as
her eyes fell upon the form of a man
lying on the roadside, and apparent-
ly lifeless; but nérving herself by a
hard-drawn sigh, the brave girl
sprang to the ground and :lppmmb-
ed the spot, gazing intently down
into the pale upturned face.

remarkable ity, the partly
opened mouth displayed even, white
teeth, and dark brown hair and
monstache, presenting a marked
econtrast te the white face, from
which every tinge of color had
faded, Dressed in a light, summer
suit; Leone even then, discovered it
was well and stylishly made, while
the gauntlet gloves and riding-whip
proved that the stranger had been on
horseback.

“le has been thrown, doubtless,
but God grant he is not dead,” ex-

side the prostrate form, and drew
zside the coat to place her hand up-
on his heart.

With a ery of terror, she sprang
to her feet, her hand stained with
blood, for from his side a emall stream
welled up slowly.

Ed“ﬂe,i'a dead, and has been murder-

“No.”

It was almost s whisper, and the
heavy lids raised from the dark eyes
—aeyes filled with anguish, but yet
strangely dark and fascinating.

“Thank God, there is yet hope; be
quiet, sir, I implore you, and I will
aid you all in my power,” exclasimed
Leone, and drawing her habit around
her, she ran rapidly a few paces
down the road to where it was oross-
ed by a small stream, and saturating
her handkerchief returned, and with-
out hesitation drew aside the cloth-
ing and placed it upon the wound—
a small bullet wound in the left side,
m‘m;l the heart.

“Youn must kee rfectly guiet,
and I will soon rl:!tlpl.:u," 'B{eqmid,
softly, hardly knowing whether she
wns beard or not, and then in an in-
stant she was in her saddle, dashing
at her utmost speed towards the
nearest farm-house.

Dashing like the wind np to the
door, and startling quiet farmer Jes-
sop and his family nearly out of
their wits, Leone cried:

“Mr. Jessop, let your son ride at
once to Dr. Wells and tell him s

entieman lies dangerously wound-
gd on the road near Hillside Spring;
tell him to come there at once, and
you, Mr. Jessop, please come on with
your earriage, and bring all that vou
think pecessary.”

Every one in the country knew
and loved Leone Lightfoot, and
idly her orders were obeyed, whlrﬁ
observing, she wheeled her foaming
horse and again sped away upon her
return w& wonpodndedaty pon
W ogatue & o Rrdugias Sac
iim, but ing slightly, and
linstant dhmneningg the blgod-s&inod_

|eoming of the surgeon.

_ Wogld theymg::ar coms? she
{thought; but when at 1 , when
it seemed honrs instead of minutes,
the sound of wheels broke on her
ear, and the next instant the surgeon

drove up st s rapi

“You are a nobl‘: womasn, - Miss
{Lightfoot, and if this man lives he
lowes his life to you," said th:dgood.
old physician, as he approsched and
knelt beside the prostrate form.

«But will he live, Doctor?”

For some minutes mno reply was
given by the man of science, who
carefully probed and examined the
wound, {unt then be =aid, slowlg i

“It is a serious injnry—ha! here'I
have the ball; yes, I hope he will
live;” and Dr. %eﬂs took from the
wound a small bullet, while he con-
tinned:

“Now he needs the most careful
nursing.”

“He shall have it. Thank God,
here comes Mr. Jessop,” and imme-
diately after the carriage drove up,
and telling the doctor to coms on
with the wounded stranger to her
brother’s house, Leone agnin mount-
ed her horse and rode ca to have all
in readiness for his arrival.

It was weeks before the stranger
wns sufficiently recovered to is
gtory regarding the wound fhat had
so nearly proven fatalto him, and
then by careful nursing, he inform-
ed Leone, who had been untiring in
her devoted care of him, that his
name was Clarence Ainslie—was an
Englishman who nearly s year before
had come to America, and purchas-
ing a few acres of land in the West
made it his home.

He also stated that business had
called him to New York, and that
while enjoying a horse baok ride be
had been suddenly fired upon, wak
thrown to the ground, and had an
indistinct remembrance that some
onewns robbing him, for his watoh,

ket-book, and all valuables he
ad about'him were gone.

That Clarence Ainslie was no or-
dinary man Leon Lightfoot knew
when she'first saw him lying by the
rosdside, ‘bat that he wonld ever
possess the power to control her life
she had not believed.

But 80 it was, for eschiday proved
to her that'she had met her bean
ideal; and yot was he for herf—
Might he not already be married.

’Fhe thought chilled her very
heart; and yet, when she saw the
dark fascinating eyes turned upon
her with admiration and read—er
hoped she did—therein a deeper, ho-
lier feeling, Leope felt happy, and
longed to be a very slave, and be-
come a mere automation to the ca-
prive of Clarence Ainslie. )

Now, Arthur Lightfoot and his
pretty wife looked upén him as s
poor English emigrant, a petty
western farmer, and not like the
m‘lh“ he should wholly control

besrt

| find something plebian about it; but
The features were moulded with

claimed the maiden, as she knelt be- |

handkerehief, the girl awaited the'|'s

of Leang for Ll

not blind to her devotion to the
wounded man, ‘

Still they eould not admire the
courteous manner of their stranger

ficiently recovered to join them in
the parlor and st dinner.,

st he had been resred a m
tleman was evident, and thavhe ha
traveled and seen ing ofthé

world was also evident, 1 . that

Mr. and Mrs. Lightfoot had never
seen 3 handsomer, man, they were

compelled to admit; bmt that Leone,

ridiculons. :

‘When the trunk of Clarence Ain-
slie arrived, for he had seut forit as
soon a8 he was shle to speak, Mrs.

+Iﬂg‘l:utfuotpued around it for half

1 hour in the vsin endeavour to

the trunk was a one, English
make, and bore on it simply the let-
ters “C. A., England.

With a disappointed look the lit-
tle woman ordered itsentto the
sick man's room, snd sought her
chamber.

“Arthur, Leoné really loves that
wounded man, and what will become
of it alll”

“It is Leone’s romanes, hittle wife;
she will recover from it; s few tears
at parting; hard riding for her poor
horse; a few sentimental songs, and
all will be over.” v

“But, Arthur; suppose it should
not be; suppose he should love her;
for you kuow he’s poor and she's
rich—what then?"

all,” and Arthur Lightfoot went out
for a drive.

ence Ainslie to depart, for hnoklog.-
ger could he impose upon the kind-
ness of his host and hostess, and, de-
termined to leave that eveniig, he
acked to see Leone alone.

With pale face but guiet man-

and stepping forward Clarence Ain-
slie said feelingly:

ever?

Noanswer came, and the English-
man continned:

“To you I owe my life, and o you
I wo edicate the years that yet
remain. [ am uuknown to you—a
stranger in a strange land—and you |,
have but my Word forit that I of-
fer you a love that never was offer-|

heart that has never sinned inten- |
Will you socept what I have to of-
fer!”

“You will trust me: take meas I
am; and bevome my wife?”

“f will”

No other word waudupch:;n, but |
two hearts were &0 PRY- :

Of course Ang?r; "htéﬁ’md :
his wife objected an idedly re |
fused, but Leone was determined. |
It was no romsnce with her, and
when she flatly told them she would
'marry Clarence without their con-
sent, they made a virtoe of a neces-

'uelvrl the thought 231, after |
all; 'his beihg & stranger a8 poor
was rjl the.only faults that}
% i‘ofhi:l;:a'plnm' most -
£ the nest : i
umtadr?tqw a q‘n‘nd. ‘wedding, ||
just six months sfter thé meeting of ||
lovers, and Dr. Wells and Far-||
Jessap's family were guly in- |
ited, mdpmthis day the old |
llady had not ceased to gossip abo
l']tiham ificent troussean the bride |
ad, and the quiet happiness that |
shoue in the ¢yes of the young|

‘dal tour should be to Europe, and |’
/Clarence Ainslie said that business |,

isuaded to accompany them; so the |
day after the wedding the New |
York steamer bore a happy quartet
{from the land of free America

Arriving safely in England, a few

tel, and then, by ‘invitation from
Clarence Aiuslie, the party started

his boyhood

lovely eoun

the carmage drove,
until sudd

Clarense; who was

but of someman of wealth.

found in Eaglind—and
“Leone, I welcome you to

slie Castle.”
Tears fell in the beautiful ayes of

colored, but he was silent, while
after a second’s hesitation his wife
exclaimed:

“Clarence Ainslie, you are a

Western farmer—®

“That was all the land 1 owned in
America. [ purchased it and built
a shootihg box thereou, because I
was fond of your Western sports,
and in Amenca | was simply Mr.

AinsHie Castle, Am I forgiven?™
Reader, we all haveto much hu-

all; in fact Mrs. Lightfoot says she
likes to be deceived, and in this
onse Arthur echoes the opinion of
l‘i' wif&!,

Overvrgss,—It is 1o be feared at the
Pm:mil.y that the women of the
upper ciroles are spending fortunes
m':"&. toilette, whiek mothers
of former times would have saved to
endow their children; that less weal-
thaewamen are lringing a certain
mi to many & home by emula-
ting the classes above them; whilst
those of humbler rank, rushing ea-
gerly in the same mad race of vanity,

phievous

guest, when, after six weeks, he suf- oﬁd not. for
la

llove an unknown and poor English- |likely to find bi :
man—bah! the thought, evén, was|might be full of better feelin JAn

“Well, he cannot have her, that’s ||

At length the hour came for Clar- |

Miss Lightfoot, no lenger can I|Was ane of the fifty
impose upon your,kindness, snd to- |Swered his advertisement for four

night Ileave you. Shall it be for- | hands thatmorning.

ice, and you
“T will” _cnh&a,"uid Mr.. M Imhlg ‘Bt

=Tyl
It had been decided that the n-mdm e

l::d it's moon, the

and tell the girito get your
ner. A I}tmgrys:n_nl ean’t work.
days were passed quietly at the ho- *‘ And with as Irisbmsn’s bhn;g

man nature now & days, to for a|running errands in his I
moment suppese the deception prac- | hours of rest; talking to any one
tised wasuot pardoned by one snd would listen Yo his great hop.'

or “lrninLdly;" and so the mise
i be on the alert to their
' inst, It. Elder sisters
: et that young eyes
looking at thetn as examples, and
wt By thiemod-
befcmthm:{: suy amount
of “good adviea’  Nothing is of
leer importince {han the compan-
o peoaaied YR
ot { ov
hver tho, ishis thimentpany ta
verdress, bat if the gratification is

the beile, the heiress) and most | denied, “coveiousness, envy, hatred
lovely woman of the day, should |and all unchritablences™ dre very

birth in ‘hearts that

undue loveoforerdmh s has f' on-
1y too frequently ‘eause of rum,
both of“;gdy nny:l‘Sonl.

isure Hovwr.

PAT CONNOE,

, To the memory of Patrick Coanor this
simple stoné was erected by hig Fel-
low workwmen."
These words you may resd mny
day, on s white slab, in s
not many miles from New york; but
you might read them a hundred
times without guessing the: little
tradegy ~they indicate,  without
'knowing the humble romance which
'anded with the placing of that
‘stone above the dust of one poor snd
'hoam AL
mud laden bm:{h-, he was scarel
'an attractive obféct, 53 he' wa
‘into’ Mr. Bawn's tin and'hard-
ware shop one day and
'himself at the coanter with an “Iy’e
'been tould ye advertised for hands,
\yer honor.”
© “Fully supplied, my man.” said
'Mr. Bawn; not lifting his head from
'his account book. _
“I’'d work faithfully, sir,and take
low wages tillT conld do better, aad
I'd learn —TI 'wounld that™
It was'an Irish e, and My,
Bawn aiways d that be never
would employ incompetent hands—

; h yet the tone sttracted him. _He
ner, the young girl entered the room, Tamed beiskty, wid with kis paiide.
addressed

hind his ear,

ey

“What makes you expect to
learn faster than other folks? Ave
you sny smarter?”

“I'll not say that” said the man?
“but I'll be wishin’to, that 'ud be
make it aisier.”

“Are you used to the work?™

“T've done a bit of it.”

“Much?”

ed to woman before, a hand and || "No yer honor. I'll tell no lie—

im O'Toocle hadn’t s place like

tionally against a - fellow be.ins. i‘bw“‘ Tknow 3 bit sbout tins.”

ou are too old for an
'd be in the way, ¥ eul

the brawny arms and bright eyes
that promised strength and intelli-
genee; “besides I know your coun
men are lazy, good for nothing
lows, who never do their best. Noj
I ve been takeu in by Irish hands be-
fore, and I'won't have another.”
“The Virgin will have to be after
inging” ’em overin her two
then,” eaid the man, ;

for I've thramped all day for the
fortnight, and niver s job can Iget;

sity mig:ve'm it to consoling them- | ahd that'sthe lust penny Thave yer

honor, and that's but a half oae™

bis speseh, 2s he
supon his heels and tarmed

“Jist Nors and Jamesy.”
o are they"

“The one’s me wife and the other

‘child,” said the man. “O mas-
er jist try me. How'll T
em over to me, if no one will
l{'loh? I want to be'siming,
whole big city seems agin

He bared his arms to

'would call him there soon, snd Mr.{/der as he spoke, aad
and Mre. Lightfoot had been per-{looked at

em and

ace.
Tll hire you for & week, sai
go down to

he new hand obeyed, while Mr.
Bawn, nntying his apron, went up

out to visit the spot where he had iatairs to his own

Suspicious as he was of the new

Th mesdow lands and | hand's integrity and sbility, he was
T ire (e oariage, drore. | gresitly - disappoiatel " Guie
worked er, and sctuslly learped
driving, wheeled into a gr;nd gate- |[fast. Al the end of the week he
lesding to th untry | Was engaged permanen
e i S gl ,was the best workman in the :
A few moment more, and the oar | He was a great talker, but not fond
risge drew up before the marble [of drink or wastiig money. ' As his
steps of an elegant mansion—one of | wages grew he hoarded every
those rambling structures often [ny, sud wore the same
ringing | clothes in which he had first made
lightly to the ground, the English- | bis appearance. @
man #aid, while 2 merry light twin-|bhe said one day, and ivery cint
kled in his eye ?u_dpmdlhahungmgﬁon.d

tly, and soom

Beer costs nmyi

AmSeY OVer;

jour
home and Mr. and Mrs, Llﬁ’htioot, thesel bave must do me.
LordClaremve Ainslic begs that you | uo coat to my

willnoeept the hospitality of Ain- |

It wasslow wrk,%nt ha kept st

Leone. Arthur Lightfoot's cheek |it all the same. Other men, thought-

less and full of fun, tried to make
him drink, made a jest of His saving
hisbits, coazed him to accompany
them to places or amusement, or %0 »

cheat. Why, Ithoughtyou were a |share in their Sunday frolica. All

in vain. Connor liked beer, li
fun, liked ocOmpanionship; bat he
would not delay the long for
bringing of Nora over, and was not
“mane” enough to socept fav

others. H.ke?!hiq way, &
Ainalie; here I am Lord Clarence, of | to his own wih, fiving on
::rkmg.u nighton any extra

cearn & faw

Nora and little Jamesy,

At fist the men, who -

and in ; work in

the cit ,m 8’:& nor sort of a buts,

whose ? J'vubng"m
s s

won their hearts at last, and whes,

one day, mounting his
!“‘h::“,khi‘ linhbudl:.'m
ina erchief, before their
and shouted— “:::
Look, Boys; Iv'e got thew
and am ul-ll’f“-
ommlm -

L:l;ul:uth;;;;plm means that used I':ﬁ-ﬁ. _
lwm W ol I




